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THE PLANET ASH’TULIL. 


1700 Hours. 


RECEIVING WORD OF AN ALICTION OF SALVAGED 
PARTS FROM A CRASHED SPACE CRUISER, THE FREE 
CARRIER HALF MOON MAKES AN UNPLANNED STOP. 

Ir SEEMED LIKE A GOOD IDEA AT THE TIME... 
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<HASSID, coME ON! 
YOu'VE GOT To seg THIS/> 
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<WHAT IS IT, THAT I SHOULD 

SCATTER MY TRADE TO THE 
WIND AND FOLLOW YOU LIKE 
A FECKLESS CHILD, 
SAND FLEA?> 
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(ACHMED THE GENEROUS7 
i <DEALER IN FINE MOUNTS AND 


<IT IS NOTHING! Try 
DOING HONEST BUSINESS 
NEAR HIS STALL, ONA 
WARM DAY! THE SMELL.../ 
TELL HER, Hassip!> 


<THE FUNNIEST THING I HAVE \ 
SEEN SINCE THE CALIPH PUT 
THE MIMES TO THE SWORD. LOOK!> y, 


<NO DOUBT OF IT. DANGEROUS, UNBALANCED 
ZEALOTS. MAMA WAS RIGHT. Betrer I SHOULD 
HAVE JOINED MY SIX BROTHERS IN RAISING SHEEP. 
EVEN NOW, I FEEL THEIR CUNNING NOOSE 
TIGHTENING ABOUT MY THROAT!> 


<NOT NECESSARY, KIND SIR! I CAN 
SEE YOU ARE AN INDIVIDUAL OF VAST 
IMPORTANCE! My MIGHTY STEEDS ARE 
YOURS FOR THE ASKING! Free! 

Gratis! No, 00 NOT THANK ME!> 


WILL WASH YOUR 
\. VEGETABLES.? 


THEM OFF, AND THE MISERABLE 
NAGS WILL FIND THEIR WAY HOME. 
OHXHHHHHH. THE GuItD WILL 
NEVER UNDERSTAND THIS!? 


WE HAVE TO GO? 


I OTON'T KNOW YOU COULD 
HANDLE THE LANGUAGE SO 
WELL, CHRIS. IT SEEMED A 
LITTLE COMPLICATED AT FIRST! 


ALL IN THE INTONATION, 
Mm’ Boy! YOu JUST FIX 
eA ‘EM WITH A STEELY EVE 


HOW MUCH FURTHER 00 


I'M GETTING HUNGRY. / 


THE RADIOED INSTRUCTIONS 
SAID THERE'D BE AN INN . 
ABOUT THREE HOURS FROM 
THE SPACEPORT. WE CAN'T 
STOP NOW. THAT MESSAGE 
MUST HAVE REACHED A DOZEN 
SHIPS IN THE SECTOR. 
WITH OUR CASH SITUATION 
AS IT IS, WE'LL HAVE TO 
TRY TO GET THERE AND CLT 
A DEAL BEFORE THE OPEN 
BIDDING STARTS. 


++ SHOOT ME Now! 
T HAVE KNOWN your 


ENGINE PARTS WILL 
MOTHER SEVERAL TIMES!> ad 


You'LL HAVE TO WAIT. 
UNLESS YOU'D CARE TO y Mums, T THINK I've 
HUNT SOMETHING UP? FOUND YOLIR REST STOP. 


AxH! THIS Is 
MORE LIKE IT! 
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YOU KNOW, WE MAY MAKE A 
GO OF THIS SPACE TRANSPORT 
SERVICE IDEA OF yours! 


ACCORDING TO THE CHART, WE'VE GOT ANOTHER 
FIVE OR SIX HOURS AHEAD OF US. We’D 
BETTER GET MOVING, IF WE'RE GOING TO 

BEAT THE COMPETITION. 


TLL EAT ON THE WAY. 
NO USE IN WASTING 
PRECIOUS TIME, RIGHT? 


WHERE'D YOU GET THAT? 
OR SHOULDN'T I ASK? 


BACK AT OLIR LAST STOP’ IN SO MANY WAYS WE'RE ALIKE. WELL, IT’s TOO 
I CAN APPRECIATE IT DAZZLING, RARE, AND DUE SOME LATE To Go Back! 
FAR BETTER THAN SOME SPECIAL APPRECIATION. 


DESERT LOUT-- 


" “AND (SIGH) A 


STONE LIKE THIS LYS Q . 
DESERVES PROPER YALA es; BESIDES, I SEEM TO RECALL THEM 
ADORATION. Rae HACKING THINGS OFF FOR STEALING. 
T/LL LET THIS ONE RIDE, 


I THINK WE'D BETTER STOP FOR 
THE NIGHT. We’LL SET UP A TENT 
HERE AND GET AN EARLY START IN THE 
MORNING. IT CAN'T BE MUCH FURTHER. 


{ YOU ALWAYS TAKE ME 
TO THE NICEST PLACES! 


I MIGHT HAVE DONE oN) 
HARM IF IT HAD NOT BEEN ‘ 


FOR YOUR FIRESTONE. 
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A THOUSAND AND TEN " “ : 
PARDONS, O’ LORD. OUR AGENTS WARNED US TO a 
WE HAD NOT REALIZED : LOOK FOR A STRANGER - 


YOU WERE RETURNING e f BEARING SLICH A GEM. 
FROM THE... AHH... + , BARUSH WAS LYING ON 
‘NEGOTIATIONS’ SO SOON. : ; HIS BLAZE. 


YOU MAY SPEAK FREELY \] 
WITH HASSAN THE WISE, 
O! RAIDER KING! I 
SPEAK THE DEMON LANGUAGE 
OF THE LARGE CITY. 


THEN ALL WENT WELL? 
WE SHALL SOON HAVE THE 


NATURE OF OUIR TIDINGS. ae ae wey 
WE MERELY STOPPED FOR A REST. ; 


THEN WE SHOULD GO AND Not Necessary, Lorp! I, 
FIND THEM. You'LL EXCUSE Lis. HASSAN THE INSPIRED, HAVE 


WE'LL BE ALONG LATER. THOUGHT OF YOLIR COMFORT 


SEE, THE FIERCEST OF 
OUR WAR STEEDS awalTs! 
WE SHALL ALL RIDE TO 
THE CAMP IN GLory! 


EXCUSE me77!! | 


Be caREFUL, O’ BaRUSH. 
THE BRUTE KILLED ONLY 
HOURS AGO, AND THE SCENT 
OF BLOOD IS STILL STRONG 
WITHIN HIM. HE IS 


YOu WILL, OF COURSE, 
WISH FAITHFUL BARLISH 
TO GUIDE THE BEAST? 
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NaTuRALLY, O’ HASSAN. 
BARLSH, WHO WOULD GIVE 
HIS LIFE FOR MINE IN AN 
INSTANT! BARLISH, WHO 
WOULD GLADLY BRISTLE 
WITH THE ARROWS MEANT 
FOR ME! BARUSH... 


HEE-yau! 


ONE BONE- JARRING 
Hour LATER... 


—_ I DON'T THINK HE WANTS To Lae, 

. CHESTER! BESIDES, THESE FOLKS 
THINK WE'RE BRINGING HOME SOME 
SORT OF TREASURE. THEY MIGHT NOT 
APPRECIATE OUR DISAPPEARING RIGHT NOW. 


You'RE PROBABLY RIGHT. 
SO WHAT DO WE 007 


GO TO THEIR CAMP. 
We'LL THINK OF SOMETHING 
ONCE WE'RE THERE. 


I'M GOING TO 
\ HOLD YOU TO THAT! 


: YOU DOING 7} 
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JUST RELAXING You, . ‘ 
O’ BARUSH OF THE SANDS. 
You'RE SO TENSE : 
THEY'RE BOUND TO NOTICE \ 
S 
I~ \p 


SIGH. THERE'S A \ 
TIME AND A PLACE... ‘ 


WALLAH/ 
HASSAN RETURNS! 


T WILL SHOW YOU TO YOUR QUARTERS. 
REFRESH YOURSELVES, AND 
T WILL SPREAD THE GOOD News! 


Deck! WE CAN'T LEAVE 
THIS BEHIND! THINK OF 
THE DRINKS IT'D Buy! THE 
Gooo Times! THe BRIBES! 


AGAIN, CxHRI 
GOT HER REELING. 


LOOK, Lapy! Lay OFF A MINUTE. 
WE ARE THE ‘GOOD Guys', NOT 
YOUR LITTLE FRIENDS! PEOPLE 

Just DON'T TREAT US LIKE THIS! 


ER, BARUSH WAS JUST 
BEATING SOME SENSE INTO 
THIS WICKED GIRL, HASSAN. 
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THEY WERE SMALL SCREAMS, * 
HASSAN, BUT THEY SPOKE 
WORLDS OF HER TORMENT. 


1p T RECALL NO SCREAMS, 
O' BROTHER OF THE SANDS. 


No, HASSAN. 
SEMBLE THE MEN. 


we 54 : ey; ~ oe We WILL Be 
: : « - THERE SHORTLY. 
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On, I see. WILL J W 
THERE BE ANYTHING 
ELSE, O’ Lorp? 
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M-MAYBE WE CouLD 
BLUFF OUR WAY OUT? 


NOT NECESSARILY. 
THEY USE THE BEASTS TO 
GUARD THE CAMP. THEY 
ARE FIGHTING STEEDS. 


(PP THEIR STAMINA IS 
LEGENDARY. I THINK 


THIS ONE WILL DO, 
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BARLSH PROMISES 
SIXTY COINS FOR THE 
GREY ONE'S EARS! 
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Wuoa! Wuoa! 
Come ON! WHOA! 
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‘ > WHERE 
——— ARE WE? 
No! WE HAVE FALLEN \ ' 
INTO ONE OF MY FATHER’S \\ i 
IRRIGATION CHANNELS, : 
as, 
oe, o | 


You 9O NOT 
UNDERSTAND! 
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GETTING OUT 
DOESN'T LOOK EASY, 
BUT MAYBE WE CAN FOLLOW 
IT TO CIVILIZATION. HE SELDOM DOES. 
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OUR PUMPING STATIONS 


RELEASE MILLIONS OF . 
GALLONS OF WATER INTO Y 
THE SLUICEWAY EVERY HOUR. \ 
THAT MAINTAINS A STEADY Zz 
FLOW ACROSS THE DESERT. BF 
a a. 
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ae Cf UH, Just curtous, ew} 
- | BUT CAN THESE FIGHTING : 
«.. G/FA STEEDS FLOAT? =f af 


GOT TO REPEL OFF 
THE WALL! IF WE HIT 
AT THIS SPEED...! 
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It’s LIKE THERE'S 
AN UNDERTOW?! 


") 


AoraIn! It’s 
PULLING US DOWN! 


CHRIS, YOU'VE GOT TO 
SNAP OUT OF IT NOW!! 7 


CHESTER? 
WHERE ARE YOU?! 


Easy, CHRIS. I'm HERE! 
NYEESHA'S FAMILY GUARDS 
RESCUED US. IN GRATITUDE, 
THEY'LL GET US OUR PARTS, 
I BROUGHT YOU BACK TO 
THE SHIP TO MEND. 


HEH-HEH! Anyway, It’s ; 
NOT A TOTAL WASTE! THE RAIDER CAMP! 
THIS OUGHT TO PAY 


FOR OUR TROUBLE. 


YOU MEAN? 


o AY 
. ER, CHES? You KNOW 
C( OF ANY OTHER PLANETs 
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CHESTER 
aGR : 
GTAILED CAT. 
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ENJOYS B VARIETY? 
e- COsToO 
CHAN GEO. 
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